
LOVE IN A CABIN.

.And this is home!
Ruth Delano gazed about her with
minded feeling of wonder, ioy and

o

ifappointment. Three thousand

Si had she traveled across the

continent to reach the home her
Susbanil had prepared for her, and

is is what she found :

A lonely ranch among the foothills
southern California, with a plain

I) cabin for a home. Not a vestige

of a plant or flower around it, hi Is

stretching brown and bare under the

July sun and not a shade tree in

''One might know there never had

ken a woman near this place," said
Ruth, her eyes slowly filling with
iears' It seemed so comfortless and

barren after leaving her mother's
farmhouse in Maine, full

to overflowing with inviting, com-

fortable things, and surrounded
with flower gardens and orchards,
and where every nook and corner
suggested the deft hands of a woman.
She felt her very heart sinking with- -

Then, seeing the eyes of her
husband fixed upon her, she forced

back the tears.
Had she not said, like Ruth of old,

"Whither thou goest I will go, and
whither thou lodgest I will lodge."

Would any place, no matter how
full of comfort it might be, ever be

home without him? Had she and her
babv Kuth not wept tears of joy
when the letter came telling them
that papa was coming from Cali-

fornia to take them home ? And had
not every foot of the way been a joy
to think he was once more with
them and that they were to have a
home?

She stroked the hand of her
husband, who held their little Ruthie
in his arms, smiling through her
tears.

"I know, dear, it is a new country,
she said cheerfully, "and you have
done the best you could."

It was the true wifely spirit, and
in bis heart be blessed the true
woman who said it.

"All the ranches look kind of deso-

late," he said, "where there's no one
but men about, but now we've got
a little woman here things will soon
be looking different."

Inside of the house she found every-

thing neat at least, and that was a
great comfort to her, and if the
parlor was barren looking with no
carpet upon it the kitchen was full of
contrivances which women like, and
she knew that John bad thought of
them for her.

After supper they sat down on the
little porch in front of the cabin to
talk of plans for future work. It
was just at sunset, and as Ruth sat
placidly looking at the view in front
of her, which, after all, was a fine
one, taking in a glimpse of the blue
Pacific and a background of purple
mountains, she began to lose the un-

dertone of homesickness which bad
so marred her home-comin- She
ihought how beautiful a home might
really be under the shadow of the
lifted pines, and she resolved, with
John's help, she would make hcr's one
to be proud of. As if in answer to
her thought, John went into the
house and returned in a moment
laden with two parcels, which he
dropped into her lap.

"There, Ruth," he said, "You
can't guess what these are, can
vou ?"
'

"I am afraid not," Ruth said, eyei-

ng the mysterious looking packages
wonderingly.

"Well, you know the house isn't
very beautiful yet," said John, his
good face fairly shining with the
little secret he bad in store for her.
"But 1 guess you'll find something
in each of these parcels that will help
you beautify it.

What could he mean? Ruth took
up the lighter but larger one first.
To her surprise it was full of garden
seeds, small packages of every kind,
almost, she could think of.

"Well, how lovely!" she said.
"Now we shall raise all the vege-
tables we need, and our garden will
rival dear mother's at home."

"Yes," John replied, "and go ahead
of it, for California beats the world
for flowers, and your garden will be
just as lovely in winter as in summer.
There are twenty varieties of roses
alone among that collection of
seeds."

"Isn't it wonderful to think of?"
cried Ruth, as delighted as a child
over her treasures. "And what can
be in here?" she continued as she
opened the second parcel. "Wonders
will never cease," she exclaimed the
next moment as he poured a whole
bag of silver into her lap. "And
what is this fori"'

"To buy your parlor furniture,"
he replied, laughing at her amaze-
ment.

"Honest?" She looked at him,
her brown eyes sparkling.

"It is for Mrs. Delano to do as she
pleases," he said. "I have saved the
money to furnish the cabin with and
thought to have fixed it up before
you came, but concluded on second
thought that you could do better
than I; so there's the money. Buy
what you please and fix up the place
to suit yourself."

"Well, if you ain't the best John in
the whole country," Ruth said, al-

most laughing and crying in the
same breath. How could she ever
be homesick again ?

And that night, instead of crying
herself to sleep as she had thought
that afternoon to do, she lay awake
from very joy, thinking of the pretty
things she could buy and make for
the cabin, and, imagining how
picturesque it would look covered
with Lady Bank roses, and how
Rweet the violet beds would be in the
"Pringtime.

And so the very next day she set
the hired man to work laying off a

garden, and all that week and the
next she spent her spare time in dig-
ging and hoeing and spading. The
following week John took her to the
nearest town, and she selected the
various articles she desired for the
house. She managed to furnish it
quite comfortably, and under her
deft fingers all things began to bear
a homelike look. The place lost its
barren and shiftless look, and even
the dog Harold seemed to feel the
change. He no longer wandered
aimlessly about as though seeking a
comfortable spot, but went to sleep
a picture of perfect contentment on
one of the soft rugs in the sitting-roo-

keeping one zealous eye al-

ways half open upon his playmate,
Ruthie.

The months sped by in spite of all
the hardships she had to endure
for life is hard for a woman in a new
country on light wings for Ruth.
She made the best of her trials, and
she was as sweet and contented as
if she had been in the fair home they
had owned and lost. Though often
her limbs ached and her head was
weary with the weight of work
which fell to her share, she never
complained. Not once did she grow
fretful or reproach her husband for
taking her so far from all that she
loved.

"He is doing the best that he can,"
she always said to herself, "and
what would a place be without his
love? Besides, how much I have to
be grateful for!" And somehow the
remembrance of their first evening in
the log cabin would always bring
tears to her eyes. It was such a real
proof of his love and thoughtfulness
for her.

When the next spring lengthened
into summer, and her sweet face
began to wear a tired look that he
did not like to see, he came to her
one evening, saying gravely :

"Ruth, pack your trunk tonight;
tomorrow I want to take you with
me to San Diego. Important busi-

ness calls me there, and you and
Ruthie both need a change."

"But how can you leave the
ranch," Ruth asked, "just now,
when you are most needed ?"

"Oh, Redly will take charge of
the place, and the men will work for
him as well as for me."

If Ruth had noticed him just then
very carefully, she might have seen
a twinkle in his eyes that would
have made her suspicious as to this
"business trip" to San Diego, but
like a dutiful wife she packed up and
asked no foolish questions.

When they reached San Diego,
much to her surprise, her husband
did not go to a hotel. He gave the
coachman some directions, and they
were driven to an elegant looking
house in the suburbs.

"Why, I didn't know you had
friends here!" exclaimed Ruth in
surprise.

"Oh, yes," said John. "I have a
number of them. This is the home
of the best friend I have in the
world."

"Why!" John took her breath
awav." She thoucht of her shabby
traveling dress and Ruthie's shabbier
cloak with dismay, but she made up
her mind to make the best of it for
John's sake anyway. A lady could
always be a lauy, no matter now
she was dressed.

A neat servant opened the door
and ushered them into a handsome
repetition room. The house was
beautiful inside, and everything was
new and of the latest fashion. Ruth
sank into a finely upholstered easy
chair with a feeling of momentary
content. For a moment she almost
wished she might be the possessor of
such a home, and then she put aside
the envious wisn.

"Make votirself at home, dear."
John said, "while I see the master of
the house. He is probably m ms. ... 1 T 1.

study. 1 will return wnen i nave
spoken to him privately. I know he
will be delighted to know you are
here and will welcome you."

"How strange John never told me
of this friend of his," Ruth said to
herself, looking at the handsome
engravings on the table near her.

Presently he returned, but not, as
she expected, with the master of the
house, whom she was feeling a little
in awe of.

"Where is he?" she asked.
"Here."
"Here? Why, John, have you lost

your mind? There is no one with
you. You and I are alone." She
hep-a- to look frightened. What if
John had really lost his senses?" He
had certainly acteu queer aoout mis
San Diego trip.

To her further amazement he burst
into a loud laugh, ami taking a
stand in the middle of the room said,
with a polite bow:

"Dear Mrs. Delano, allow me to
introduce to you the master of this
house, John Delano, Esq., your
humble servant. I am monarch of
all I survey."

"John, you are surely going mad,
and I with you. For heaven's
sake," she entreated, "tell me what
you meanl'

"I'll tell you what I mean, little
wife," he said. I mean that I came
to San Diego last year during the
land boom, went into real estate
business and cleared a small fortune.
This" is your home, and all that is in

it belongs to Ruth and John Delano.
The ranch and the log cabin were
simplv a trial of your love. I want-

ed to'find out what kind of stuff my

wife was made of."
"And did you find out?" she ask-

ed of him, womanlike, not knowing
whether to laugh or cry over this
great joy.

"Indeed I did. She was weighed

in the balance and found not want-

ing. I know now that her love for

me wa9 strong enough to brave a

trials forme. Henceforth she shall
be queen of my prosperity."

"It was a very pretty little drama
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you chose to make me take the
principal part in," she said, "but I
forgive you."

"Completely," he answered, with
a lover's kiss.

"Do you know, dear John," she
whispered that night, as she held
Ruthie up for her papa's good-night-kis-

"that I doubt if I can ever be as
happy anywhere as I was in that
little log cabin of ours, in spite of all
the hard work I did? Love never
seemed before such a sweet compen-
sation for all of life's trials."

"Well if that isn't just like a
woman," laughed her husband.
"Like Lot's wife, forever looking
back. Give her heaven, and two to
one she'll be sorry she ever left
earth."

Ruth only smiled and held her
peace, bhe knew that he would
ever hold their log cabin days in
sweet and sacred remembrance.
Omaha World.

RATS AND MICK AS PETS.

The rat is not popular with pet- -

lovers in general; but persons who
have overcome the repugnance which
our race feels for him Frank Buck-lan- d

of England, for instance insist
that he is, above all other little ani
mals, amusing and entercaining.
He is as full of gambols as a kitten,
and scrupulously neat in the care of
his person, washing and brushing
hisfuras carefully as a cat. Though
not overdainty in feeding when he
is wild and has to live by his wits,
he is particular and notional to the
last degree when he is cared for and
able to choose. The rat is peculiar-
ly amenable to instruction, readily
learns to perform tricks of all sorts,
and, what may seem most singular
in one against whom every man's
hand is raised, he becomes warmly
attached to the friend who cares for
him. The white rat is often kept by
boys, more, however, as a curiosity
than asa pet, and always under pro-

test from their mothers. But boys
lose interest, and do not like care, so
the poor creature is apt to be neglect-
ed and become an offense in the
household. This need never occur
with any rat that is cared for, espec-

ially if he is not confined to a close
cage. The white rat is neither so in-

telligent nor, in my opinion, so pret-

ty as his brown relative. The black
and white rat of Japan is sometimes
seen in our country, and he is said to
resemble our own rats in his charac-
teristics.

A winsome pet is the common
brown mouse; and now I fancy I
hear the most vigorous protests
from my readers, who, though they
do not shriek and take reiuge on
chairs and tables like Howell's fem

inine characters, still have a strong
feeling of distaste for him. Nothin
can be imagined more dainty, grace-
ful, and altogether captivating than
thetricks and manners of thishumble
resident within our walls. Once al
lay the poor little creature's fears of
his big clumsy human persecutors,
and his delightsome qualities are ap-

parent. Frisky in movement, droll
in conceits, and eccentric of action,
he is a never-endin- g source of enter-
tainment. Moreover, he is as teach-

able as the rat, absolutely neat in
his ways and most loving to his
friends." A singing mouse, which is
not so great a rarity as one would
suppose from the newspaper fuss
that is sometimes made over one,
has an added attraction as a pet.
The singing is no doubt similar to
thatot the marmoset, and resembles
the canary song a good deal smoth-
ered. Alltheselittlecreatures should
be tamed, and attached to people by
theiraffections, and not kept as pris-

oners in a cage. In the former case
they display their peculiar character-
istics, and "take perfect care of their
coats, while in the latter they require
constant watching and attention,
and show no individuality whatever.
It is not a pet that is kept in a cage,
it is a prisoner, and a prisoner in his
unnatural and unhappy life can nev-

er afford much pleasure. From
Harper's Bazar.
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STORY OF GRATITUDE.

Six Physicians, Two Clairvoy-
ants, and One Christian

Scientist
Fnil to Help Din, IV. E. Whilner, of

Hillnboro Bridge. N. II.

Hillsiioro Bridge, N. H. There is no
better known nor more highly respected
resident of this vlllaue than Mrs. N. E.
Whitney. Her lone and serious illness and
and her remarkable recovery of health
through the nid of Dr David Kennedy's
favorite remedy, has made that medicine a
necessity in every New Hampshire house-
hold.

Mrs. Whitnev in speaking about her sick
ness said, "I had been gradually failinK in
health for a number of years, and was told
by my physicians that I was in the last
stages of llright's Disease. I had been under
the treatment at vaiious times, of six phy-
sicians, two clairvoyants, and one Christian
scientist, but received no benefit from any of
them. I had given i p all hope of ever being
cured. I had no faith in the advertised
medicines, and it seemed to me that every
means of ever being cured had been tried ex-

cept to use Dr. Kennedy's favorite remedy,
which had been recommended. As a last
resort I a bottle : when I had used
It I felt no better, but continued its use, and
by the time I had used the second bottle I
was ereatlv imoroved. and from that on I
Improved daily, and it was not long before I
was able to be about the house, doing my
regular household duties.

No tonin, can tell how I suffered for the
three years before I used Favorite Remedy.
lay age is oo, ana i now wngu ou puuu.
mrtrr than i rvrr did. Favorite Remedv
restored me to health and strength, and if
any one wishes to call upon or write me i
will gladlv tell them what this great
medicine will do for them if afflicted as I

as."
As a nrominent ohvsician recently said:

"Any one suffering from kidney or urinary
troubles, rheumatism, dyspepsia or any unc
or lactic add disease, it will cure them if
their disease is within the reach of medicine."

Merchants, Butchers gs
We want a good man in your locality to

pick up

CALF SKINS
BEEF III DEN, M1IEEP PELTM ETC.
for us. Cash furnished on satisfactory
guaranty. Address C. S. PAGE, Hyde
Park, Vermont, U. S.

Bicycles.

I huve about 30 safeties on hand of all
kinds and prices. I want to turn them into
money at once and will sell any wheel at
coBt. If you want a wheel of any kind or
price come and get itatyourownprice. Must
be sold at some price. This is business.

GEORGE E. GROW.

riCTI II A treated with out th
I IO I ULA use of the knife or de

tention from business, also all other diseases
of Rectum. Cure guaranteed.
ROBERT M. READ, (M. D., Harvard 1878)

No. 175 Tremont Street, Boston.
Consultation free. Send for pamphlet.

Office hours 11 a.m. to 4p.m. Oil CQexcept Sundays and holidays, rl dw

Baby Carriages.
I have a large lot of new Baby Carriages
and wish to turn them into cash at once. I
will sell them at just cost and about half the
regular prices.

A NEW CAKKIAGE FRON $5 UP
You can save from $3 to $10 on a carriage
as I must sell them and you can have one at
your own price.

GEORGE E. GROW.

HASTINGS
THE PHOTOGRAPHER,
146 Tremont St., Boston. Opposite West
street gate, Boston Common. Silver medal
1881, gold medal 1887, Massachusetts cs

Charitable Association, grand prize
and bronze medal Washington, 1890.

To The World's Pair & California.
The very lowest rates, including Sleeper

with complete Pullman service, to destination
also hotel accommodations at Chicago during
the World's Fair. Our personally conducted
excursions for California and all Western
points leave Boston on through express
trains every Tuesday, via the Boston and
Maine, Central Vt., Grand Trunk, Rock
Island and Denver and Rio Grande Rail-
ways For rates and full particulars of our
excursion. Apply to your nearest ticket Agent
or write . PHILLIPS & CO.,

296 Washington St., Boston, Mass.

COMMERCE,

$100,000.00

Banking Business.

ST. JOHNSBURY ILLUSTRATED.

An excellent souvenir to give friends visitingyou
is a copy of "St. Johnsbury Illustrated."

The reading matter is mainly historical and every-
thing that has been said of St. Johnsbury by promi-

nent visitors and historians appears in the work.
The illustrations consist of street views, pictures of
St. Johnsbury's noted buildings, portraits of 75 of
her citizens, vistas of water and mountain scenery
in Caledonia county and humorous shetches that
have a local bearing. All the illustrations are taken
from photographs reproduced by a beautiful half-

tone process. The book is printed on heavy coated
paper and bound both in paper and cloth. The
paper edition costs 50 cents, by mail 60 cents, and
the cloth edition $ 1 .00, by mail $1.15.

0. M. STONE & CO.

THE BANK OF
ALBUQUERQUE, N. M.

CAPITAL,

Transacts General
Issues Tim Certificates bearing six per cent interest; solicits accounts; offers the best

facilities In every department of the business ; prompt and courteous service guaranteed.
Correspondence invited. Agents for the Cheque Bank (limited), London. JH

Depository for A.T. & S, F. R. R. Co.'T
O. W. HARRISON, President; A. EISEMANN, Vice President: W. S. STRICKLER.'CushTcr

H. I. EMBKSON, Assistant Cashier. IZZ

DIRECTORS t

M.S.Otero, J. C. Baldridge, Solon E, Rose, A. Eisemadn, A, M. Black well,
O. W. Harrison, A. W. Cleland.Jr., B. P. Schuster, W. 8. 6trickler.

$12.00
Is a popular price for a first class all wool

SPRING SUIT.
We have them in a great variety of colors made double and single

breasted sacks-cutaway- --and the
give you the best

popular straight cut sack. can

$12.00
Suit or Spring Overcoat

that can be found
in the State.

OUR ENTIRE SPEIHfl STOCK Of

SUITS - OVERCOATS - HATS
--AND-

FURNISHING GOODS

is now ready for inspection. All the late styles and shades in

CRUSH - HATS " ST,FF

CALL AND

J. A. MOORE'S
Passumpsic Clothing Store,

65 and 67 Main Street, Under Masonio Hall, - St. Johnsbury, Vt

The Blodgett Insurance Oice

is the most reliable place

in St. Johnsbury to get all

kinds of Insurance.

T.

J. C.

has the best line of

-:- - Work

in the vicinity, as will be seen by calling at

Ave.,

We

EXAMINE

SPENCER,

House Cleaning.

& Miller
are prepared to clean and lay your
carpets at

Short Notice.
Also a line of Furniture including

Stylish Chamber Sets

at prices that can't be beat. Call
and examine.
84 BsMlcra Areaaa, Mi. JUha.barr

Diamonds, Watches,

Fine Clocks, Jewelry,etc.

Opera House Block, Eastern Avenue, St. Johnsburv.

Spaulding

Photographic

26 Eastern St. Johnsburv.

--AT-

C.

Switser


